
, Perklet prtiieeefTyre. 

rtiaybf, hath endured a grieferaight equal yours, if both We 
kftiy weighed, though wayward fortune did malignc tny fij' 
my deriuation was from anceftors who flood tquiuoluu W j t h 
mighty Kings, but time bath rooted out my parentage , and ”o 
the world and auk ward cafualties, bound mein fendtudejwil 
delift but ihere is fomething glowes vpo* my cheek, and whif. 
pen; in mine care,Goenot till he fpeak e. 

Per, My fortunes parentage, got d paremage to cquall m i ne . 
was it not thus, what fay you f 

Mar. 1 1‘aidc, my Lord, ifyou did know my parentage, you 
would not doe me violence. 

Per. J do thinke fo, pray you turne your eye vpon me , ye’are 
like fome-thing that , what Country-women hcare of thefe 
flrewes? 

yf/dr.No,nor of any fhews.yet I was mortally brought fcortb 
and am no other then I appeare. 

Per. I am gieat with woe, and flialbc dfliuered weepinguny dea» 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter might 
haue beeneimy Queenes fquarc browes, her ftature to an itch, as 
wand-like ftraite, as filuer voyc’ft , her^vesas iewell-liksand 
caft as richly, inpace another \mo. Who ftarues the cares fhee 
feedes and makes them hungty,the more fhc giues them fpcech; 
wbere do you liue ? 

Mar. Where I am but a ftranger from tbe dcckc , you may 
difeerne the place. 

Per. Where were you bred ? and how atchieu’d you thefe en- 
dowments which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. Iflfbould tell my hiftory it would feeme like lies drf- 
daind in the reporting. 

Per. Prethee fpcake, falfcnefie cannot come from thee/or thou 
lookeft modeft as iuitice, and thou feenaft a P alias for the crowns 
truth to dwell in, I will beleeue thee, and make roy fences credit 
thy relation, to points that feeme Impoffible , for thou lookft h® 
one I loued indeed ; what were thy friends ? Didft thou not flay 
when I did pufh thee backe , which was wtoen I pereciud thee 
shat thou camft from good difeent. A 

Mar. S« indeed I did. 

Pm 
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Verities fringe •f’Vyre 

Ter. Report thy parentage;, I thinke thou faidft thou had® 
beenc toft from wrong to iniury.and that thou thoughts tby 
griefes might eqnall mine, if both were opened* 

Mar. Some fuch thing I faid,and faid no more,but what my 
thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

TrrvTellthy ft ory, if thine confidered prooue the thoufand 
part of my endnrancc, thou art a man , and Ihaue fuffered like a 
gyrlo, yet thou doft look like patience, gaxing on Kings graues, 
andfmilingcxtreamity out of a£te, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name my mod kinde virgin ? recount I do befcech 
thee, Come fit by me. 

Mar. My name is Marina , 

fir. Oh I am mockt ,and thou by fonic infenccd God fent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

AAir.Pacience good fir, or heere ile ccafe. 

•Ter Nay Ile be patient, thou little knowft how thou doeft 
ftartle me to call thy felfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fame powor 
my father aud a King, 

Per, How, a kings daughter and cald CMarina, 

Mar. You faid you would beleeue me,but not to be a trou- 
ble ofyour peace I will end here. 

P tt.But are you flefti and bloud ? 

Haue yeu a working pulfe.and no Fairy? 

Motion will fpcake on, where were you borne: 

And wherefore call Marina: 

Mar. Cald Marina, for I was borne at fea. 

P er.At fea who 1 was thy mother : 

Mar, My mother was the daughter of a king, who dyed the 
minute I was borne , as my good Nurfe Lycborid a hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

'"•0 flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mockc fad foole with all, 

Ihiscannot be my daughter, buried, well, where were yon bredr 

e heare you more to the bottomc of your ftory, and neucr in- 
terrupt y ou . 

iMar. You fcorne, beleeue me twere beft I did giue or c* 

H 3 Per. 



